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Our of the Mouth & Babes and Sucklings 
thou haſt PR Praiſe.— Mat: xxl. Ty 
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1 Fas £0 hear's an infant ſing. 
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A dt Song if Praiſe to Cod. 


Hex glorious | is our heavenly king 8. 
Who reigns above the ſky! ! 


- How ſhall a chile preſume. to ſing, 
- His dreadful Majeſty. 


How great his pow'r none can tell, 
Nor think how large his grace; 
Nor men below, nor ſaints that dwell 

On high before his face. 


| Nor angels that ſtand wan the Lord, 


Can ſearch his fecret will; 
But they perform his heavenly word, 
And ſing his praiſes ſtil, | 


Then let, me join this holy train, 
And my-trit- offerings bring 
Th'ecternal God will not diſdain . 


n 1 
My heart * my tongues obeys, 
* angels ſhall rejoice. 


To hear heir mio ty Maker's praiſe 
Sourd from a feeb.c voice. 


Praiſe for Creation and Providence, 


. Sing th* almighty power of God, 
That made the mountairs riſe, : 

That ſpread the flowing ſas abroad, 1 
And built tlie lofty ſkies. | 


[ ſing the wiſdom that ordain'd 
The ſun to rule the day; 


The moon ſhines full at his command, 
And all the ſtars obey. 


fing the goodneſs of - the Lord, «4 +. 

| That fill'd the earth. with food. "11" — 
He form'd the creatures all 008d 
And chen PTONOULE c'a them good. 


wa 
_ 


Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay” q-7 1 
Wheeler I run, my eye, 
If I ſutvey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the K 7. 4 


There's not a plant or flower below, 
But makes thy glories known; _ 

And clouds ariſe and tempeſts blow, 
By order from thy, throne. 


creatures (as numerous as they be) 
Are 2 to thy care; 


. 
There's not a place where we can flee, ] 
But God is preſent there. 


In heaven he ſhines with beams of love, 

Wich wrath in hell beneath; | 

Tis on his earth 1 ſtand or move, 8 
And 'tis his: air I breath. | 


His hand is my perpetual Zh f 
8 He keeps me with his Fe | | 
Why ſhould 1 then forget the Lord, T 
Who i is for ever nigh ? 


i 


Praiſe to God for our „ Men | 


B n be the wiſdom and the power, E 
The juſtice and the grace, — 


Thar join a in council to reſtore, Ar 
Avg ſave our ruin'd race. | 
Our father ate forbidden fruit, Þ 


And from his glory fell; 
And we his children thus were brought \ 
To death, and near to hell. 9 


Bleſt be the Lord, who ſent his Son, 
'To take 'our fleſh and blood, 
He for our lives gave up his own, 
To make our peace with God. 


He honour all his Father's laws, 
Which we have diſobey'd; 
He bore our fins upon the croſs, 


And qur e e _ 


(15 ) 
Behold him riſing from the grave, 
Behold him rais d on high; 


He pleads his merits there to ſave 
Tranſgr eſſors doom d to die. a 


There on a glorious throne he reigns, 
And by his power divine, 

Redeems us from the laviſh chains, 
Of Satan and of ſth. 


Then ſhall the Lord to judgment come, 


And with a ſov'reign voice 
Shall call and brea “ up every tomb, 
While Waking ſaints rejoice. 


Jo may I then with joy appear 
Before the judge's face, 

And with the bleſt aſſembly there, 
Sing his redeeming grace. : 


Praiſe fer Merctes Spiritual and 7. Temporal 


\ \ T Hene'er I take my walks abroad, 


How many poor I ſee ! 
What ſhall'l render to my God 
For all his gifts to me ? 


o more than others I deierve, 
Yet God hath given ne me; 
For I have food while others ſtarve, 
And beg from door to door. 


How many children in the ſtreet 
Half naked * hold; 


1 


j 


I would not change my native land 


: 


Lord! I am taught thy name to tear, 


; 
} 


While Jam cloath'd from bend to foot, 


( : 5 0 OY 


And Cover 'd from th cold. 


J While forne poor re ches ſcarce can tell 


Where they may lay their head, 
EI have a kome wherein to dwell, 


And retc upon my bed. 


While other 8 


early learn to fear, 


And cu:fe, and Ve, anG ſteal, 


And Co thy holy will. 


Are theſe thy favours day by day, 


To me above the reſt? 
Then let me love the more than they, 


And try to ſerve thee beſt. 


as for Birth and Education in a Ciriftias 


REAT God to thee my voice raiſe, 
To.thee my youngeſt hours belong, 


Land. 


1 would begin my ſong with praiſe, 


Lill growing years improve my ſong. 


II is to thy ſov' reign grace I owe, 


That I was born cn Britiſh ground, 
I here ſtreams of f heavenly. mercy flow, 
And words of tweet ſalvation found, 


For rich Peru With. all her gold; 
A nobler pr ize lies in my hand, 


Than e. 


{a 
wy 


— 


or weſtern Indies hold. 
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— 
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How do I pity thoſe that dwell | 
Where 1gnorance and darkneſs reign; 
They know no heaven, they fear no hell, 
Thoſe endlefs joys, thole endleſs pains, 


Thy glorious promiſes, O Lord; 
Kindle my hope and my deſire ; 
While all the preachers of thy word, 

Warn me reſcape Eternal fire, 


Thy praiſe ſhall ſtill employ my breath, 1 
Since thou haſt mark'd my way to heaven, 
Nor will I run the road to death, :, oo 
And waſte the bleſſings thou haſt Sven. 


Praiſe for the Co 1 
ORD, I aſcribe it to thy grace, = 


And not to chance, zs others do, 
That I was born of Chriſtian race, 
And not a Heathen or a Jew. 


What would the antient Jewiſh kings |} 
And Jewiſh prophets once have given, 
Could they have heard the gltorrous things 


Which Chriſt reveal'd, and brought from 
heaven. 


How glad the heathens would have been, 
That worſhipp'd idols, wood, and ſtone ; 
If they the book of God had ſeen, 
Or Jeſus and his goſpel known. 
Then if his goſpel I refuſe, 
How ſhall 1 cer lift up my eyes? 


ki 
* 
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ah all the Gentiles and the Jews, 
" Aga us will in judgment riſe: 


T he Excellency of the Bible. 


| G God, with wonder and with praiſe 
| On all thy works. I look; , 
But ſtill thy en pow'r, and grace, 
Shine brighter in thy book. 


Te ſtars that in their courſes roll, h 

8 > Have much inſtruction given; | * 
$ But thy good word informs my ſoul, 

| Boy I may climb to heaven. 


The adds provide me ſood, and ſhow 
The S008 of the Lord; Tc” 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy moſt holy word. 


Here are my choiceſt creaſures hid, 
i . beſt comfort lies; 
Here eſires are ſatisfy d, 
And 8 my hopes ariſe. 


Lord, make me underſtand thy law, 

Show what my faults have been; 
And from thy goſpel let me dra - 
Pardon r all. my - "ws 12 


And all would learn how Chriſt has dy 4 
| To. fave my ul from hell; 
Not all the books on carth belle 
Such heavenly wonder tell- 


\ 


That I am led to ſee, 


e 
Then let me love my Bible more, 
And take a freſh delight, 


By day to read theſe wonders cer, 
And meditate Dy night. | 


Praiſe to God for est to Read, 


HE praiſes of my tongue 


I offer to the Lord, 
That I was taught and learnt 10 young 
To read his holy word. 


That I am brought to know 
The danger I was in, 


By nature, and by practice too, 
A wretched ſlave to fin. 


F can do nothing well; | 
And whither mall a ſinner flee, | 
To fave himſelf *rom hell:? . 


Dear Lord, this book of . thine | 


Informs me where to go, 


For grace to pardon all my fins, A 
And make me holy too. 


Here I can read and lean 
How Chriſt the Son of Gd 

Has uridertook © our great concern, 
Our ranſom coſt his blood. 


And now he reigns above, 5785 
And ſends his tpirix GOWN, 


? 


C * 
* 
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To ſhow the wonders of his love, 
And make his goſpel known. 


o may that ſpi pirit teach, 
And make my heart receive 

Thoſe truths which all thy ſervants preach, 
| And all thy faints believe. 


Then ſhall I praiſe the Lord - 
In a more $i ſtrain, 
That 1 was taught to lead his word, 
| And was not taught i in vain. 
I 


The All-ſeting God. 


Lmig h God, thy piercing eye 
Strilze thro” the ſhades of nig glit, 
$ And our moſt ſecret actions lie 


All open to the light, 


There' s not a ſin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we ſay, 


- But in thy dreadful hook tis mark'd, 
Amin the judgment day. = 


And muſt the crimes that I have done, 
Be read and *publiſhed there, 
Be all expos'd bes fore the ſun, 
While men and angels hear? 


Lord, at thy foot aſham'd I l. i. 
25 Bpeadg T dare not Jook; ; 
Pardon my fins before I die, | 


ik # 


And blor them from thy book. 5 


(at ) | 
Remember all the dying pains 
That my Redeemer felt, 


And let his blood waſh out my ſtains, 
And anſwer for my g guilt. 


* 


O may I now for ever fea: 
L indulge a ſinful thought, ag bs 
Since the great God can fee and hear, 
And writes down every fault, 
* 


Solemn 7 houghts of G 2 nd] Death. 


HERE is a God that reigns above, 


Lord of the heavens, and earth, and 
ſeas; | 


I fear his wrath, I aſk * love, 
And with my lips [ ſing his praile, - - 


There is a law which he hath writ, . 
To teach us all what we muſt dol 
My ſoul to his commands ſubmir, 


For they are holy, juſt, and true. 


There is a goſpel of rich grace, 


Where 1255 all their comforts draw, 
Lord I repent, and ſeek thy face, 


For I have often broke hy law. 


There is; an hour when I muſt die, 
Nor 2 I know how ſoon 'twill come; 
A thouſand children young as I 


Are call'd by denth: to hear their doom, 


( 12) 


Let me improye the hours I have, 
hefore the day of grace is fled ; | 
There $.NO repentance in the grave, 
er pardons offer'd to the dead. :. 
| LT, ate as a tree cut down, that fell 
£ To nogth. or ſoutl: ward, there it lies; 

80 man departs to heaven or hell, 
＋ ix*d in the ſtate wherein he dies. 


Heaven 1 Heil. 


HERE is beyond the ſky 

A heaven 7 joy and love, Wo 
An&#holy children when they die 

"Go to "char world above. — 


| There. is a a dreadfull hell, 1 
And everlaſtin pains, 

There fingers r muſt with devils dwell, 

= In darknels,” fire, and chains. 


| P r 


. fac 4 Ketch ae 1 


E ſcape this curſed end 3 "4 
And may I hope, whene'er I ches 2 
"NF halle heaven. pin 40%; ll 
Vas 2d 104 
+ Than: will 1 read and pray — 
While I have breath and Wes, # CRE 
Left I ſhould be cut off to- day, OY v1 94 


_ And. ſent t eternal death. E 
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The Advantages of early Religion. 


Appy's the child whoſe youngeſt JESS, - | 
Receive inſtruction well; vx 

Who hates the ſinner's path, and fears j 
The road that leads ro hell. + . vx 


When we devote our youth 70 God, 
'Tis pleafing in his eyes; © i 

A flower, when offer'd in the bud, * 
Is no vain facritice. | _ 


*Tis eaſier ntl of we begin 9 

To fear the Lord betimes, | 4 
While ſinners that grow old in fin 3 
Are harden'd in their crimes. Wik 


Twill fave us from a thouſand ſnares 
To mind religion young ; 
race will preſerve out following years, f 
And make our virtue ſtrong. 1 


To thee, Almighty Gol to © 

. childhood we reſign; - 

»Twill! pleaſe us to look back and ſee ' 
That our whole lives were thine. 


Let the ſweet work of rayer and praiſe 
Em loy my, youngeſt breath ; - 

Thus repai'd for longer days, "wel. 
ch r early death... 201 - i 


> 


Or fit 


- 


$8 
4 
4 


To wiſh I ha 


8 
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The Danger of Delay. | 

X JHY ſhould I ſay, Tis yet too ſaon, 


Io ſeek for heaven, or think of death, 
A flower may fade before 'tis noon, | 


And I this day may loſe my breath. | 


If this rebellious heart of "IP 
Deſpiſe the gracious calls of heaven, 


I may be hardened in my fin, 


And never have repentance given. 


What if the Lord grow wrath and ſwear, 


While I refuſe to read and pray, 
That he'll refuſe to lend an ear, 
To all my groans another day. 


| What if his dreadful anger burn, 


While I refuſe his offer'd grace, 


And all his love to fury turn, 


And ſtrike me dead upon the place. 


'Tis dangerous to provoke a God, 
His power and vengeance none can tell; 


one ſtroke of his almighty rod, 


Shall ſend young ſinners quick to hell. 


Then 'twill for ever be in vain, 
To cry for bre and for grace, 
my time again, 
Or hope to ſee my Maker's face, 


"0 I 
Examples of carly Piety. 


Wo bleſt examples da I find. 
Write, in the word of truth, 


Of children that begin to mind 
Religion in their youth. 


Jeſus who reigns above the ſky, 
And keeps the world in awe, 

Was once a child as young as. I, 
And kept his father's law. 


At twelve years old, he ralke'd with men, 
(The Jews all wond' ring ſtand) ,” Þ 
et he obey'd his mother then, 
And came at her command. 


Children a ſweet Hoſanna ſung, 
And bleſt a Saviour's name ; | 
They gave him honour with their tongue, 


Whilſt Scribes and Prieſts blaſpheme. 


Samuel the child was wean'd and brought 
To wait upon the Lord; % 

Young Timothy betimes was taught ] 
To know his holy word. 


Then why ſhould I fo ER delay | 
What others learn fo ſoon ? ? 

J would not paſs another day 
Without this work begun. 


2 "2. — EI . 4h — - 
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Againſt Tying. 


O 'Tis a lovely thing for youth | 
Ta walk betimes in wiflom's way, 


To fear a lie, to ſpeak the truth, 


That we may tr at to all they 27. 


But liars we can never truſt, - 


Tho' they ſhould ſpeak the thing that's true, 
And he that does one fault at firſt, 


And lies to hide it makes it two. 75 4 1 
Have we not known, or heard, Fenn M1 
How God abhors deceit or wrong? 
How Ananias was ſtruck dead, | L 
Catch'd with a lie upon his tongue? | 
So did his wife Saphira - | ad : 
When ſhe came in and was fo. bold, r 
As to confirm the wicked lie, 4 
That Juſt before her huſband nold.. 
1 , 
3 The Lord delights in them that ſpeak. 
The words of truth ;- but ev'ry liar + | 


Muſt have his Portion. in the lake 
That burns with brimſtone and with fre. 


Then let me always watch my lips, 


Leſt. I be ſtruck to death and hell; 


Since God a bock of reckoning Kogeps: 


For eve ry lie that children tell. 


R 
Againſt Quorrelling and Fightns. 
ET dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For God has made them ſo; 
Let bears and lions grow! and fight, 
For 'tis their nature too. 


- 
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But children, you ſhould never let 
Such angry paſſions rife ; | | 
Your little hands were never made 2 
To tear each others eyes.' 


my 


Let love thro' all your actions run, 
And all your words be mild; 
7 35 like the bleſſed virgin's Son, | 


That ſweet and lovely child. 


"His foul was gent as a lamb, ‚ 
And as his ſtature grew, ;-._ 7 


;: 


He grew in favour both with Men, 1 ty 7 
And God his Father. „„ e 81 


Now Lord of all he reigns. above. 
And from his heavenly' throne * 
He ſees What children dwell in love, 


And marks them for his Ww. 

A 1 * enen, 
: | a 2 f — . 4 | %. # 
Love between Brothers and Siſters. 
yo brawls diſturb - the ſtreet, 
There ſhould be peace at hope; 


Where ſifters dwell, and brothers meet, 
QQuarrels ſhould. never come. 


4 


1 * 


4 1 And 'tis a ſhameful fight, 


= 


{| Birds in their little neſts agree, 


When children of one family, 
Fall out, and chide, and fight. 


Hard names at firſt, and threat'ning werds, 


| | Thatare but noiſy breath, 


May grow to clubs and naked ſwords, Is 
| | To murder, and to death. | 
The devil tempts one mother's. fon | A 
' To rage againſt another; 
So wicked Cain was hurried on, | G 
| Till he had kill'd his brother. 
[- The wiſe will make their anger _ 7 T 
Arx leaſt before tis night; = 
But in the boſom of a fool | 1G 


1 Ir burns till morning light. | 
pardon, O Lord! our childiſh rage, 46 


| Our little broils remove, 
That as we grow to riper age, 1 
Our hearts may all be love. 3 A 


Againſt Scoffing pm) calling Names. 


| O”” tongues were made to bleſs theLord | 
And not ſpeak ill of men ; 
When others give a railing word, 


We muſt not rail again. 


Croſs Words and angry names require 
"08 be: chaſtis'd at ſcool, 


of 


( 19 ) i ze o 
And he's in danger of hell-fire, 
That calls his brother fool. 


But lips that dare to be prophane, 

Io mock, and jeer, and ſcoff, 

at holy chings, or holy men, 
The Lord will cut them off. 


When children in their wanton play 
Serv'd old Eliſha fo, 
And bid the prophet go his way, 
Go up, thou Bald-head, go. 


God quickly ſtopt their wicked breath, 
And ſent twoTaging bears, | 

That tore them limb from limb to death, 
With blood, and groans, and tears. 


I Great God, how terrible art thou 
To ſinners ne'er ſo young; 
Grant me thy grace, and teach me how 
To tame and rule ng tangue. 


Hgainfl $ wo. C ns ing, and Jaking G d 


ame in vain. 


| NGELS that hi oh i in «levy dwell, 

. Adore thy name, Almighty God! 

nd devils tremble down in bell, 

Beneath the terrors of thy 1 I 


nd yet how wicked children * 
Abuſe thy dreadful glorigus name. 


, 
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1 
And when they're angry, how they ſwear, 
And curſe their fellows, and blaſpheme ! 


How they will ſtand before thy face, 
Who treated thee with ſuch diſdain ; 
While thou ſhalt doom them to the place 
Of everlaſting fire and pain. 


Then never ſhall one cooling drop 

To quench their burning te ngues be giv'n; | 
But I will praiſe thee here, and hope 

Thus to employ my rongue in heaven. 


My heart ſhall be in pain to hear, 
Wretches affront the Lord above; 
'Tis that great God whoſe power I fear, 


That heavenly Father whom 1 love. 
r of 
If my horned grow prophane, 


I'll leave, their friendſhip when. I hear 
Young firners, take thy name in van, 
And learn to curſe; a id learn to ſwear. 


Lrainf Ileneſs and N iſchief. 


OW doth the little buſy Bee 
Improve each ſhining hour, a 
And gather honey all the day, ty K „ 4 
From every op'ning flower. 


How ſkilfully ſhe builds her Cel}, 


How neat "be ſpreads, her wax, 
And labours hard to ſtore it welt _ 
With cke ſweet food ſhe makes. | 


=_ Lag * , ; 4 
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In works of labour or of ſkill, 
I would be ealy too; | 
For Satan finds ſome miſchief ſtill, 
For idle hands to do. 


In books, or works, or healthful play, 
Let my firſt years be paſt, 

That I may give for every day 
Some good. account at laſt. 


Againſt Evil Company. 
WI ſhould I join with thoſe in play, 


In whom I've no delight, 
Who curſe and ſwear, but never pray, 
Who call ill names and fight. 


I hate to hear a wanton ſong, 
Their words offend. my ears, 

I ſhould not dare defile my tongue 
With language ſuch as theirs: 


Away from fools I'll turn my eyes, 
Nor with the ſcoffers go; 


I would be walking with the wiſe, 
That wiſer I may grow. 


From one rude boy that vſe to mock, 
Ten learn the wicked jeſt; 

One fickly ſheep infects he flock, 
And poiſons all the reſt. 


My God, I hate to Walk or en 
With ſinful Engel here ; 3 


„„ ) 
Then let me not be ſent to hell, 


Where notie but ſinners are. 


— 


A Cradle Hymn. 


USH! my babe, lie {ill and Lb 


Holy =. guard thy bed ; 


Heavenly bleſſings without number, 


Gently fall upon thy head. 
S . Sleep my babe, thy food 21 raiment, 


Houſe and home thy friends provide, 


All without thy care and payment, 
And thy wants are well ſupply'd. 


How much better thou' rt attended, 
Than the Son of God could be, 
| When from heaven he deſcended, 
And became a child like thee. 


Soft and eaſy is thy cradle, 
Courle and hard 5 Saviour lay, 
When his birth-p N was a ſtable, 
And his fofreſt bed was hay. 


| Bleſſed babe, wha glorious features, 


Spotleſs fair, divinely bright ; 


S Muſt he dwell with brutal "creatures, 1 


How could angels bear the light 


Was there Fothing but a manger, 
Curſed ſinners could afford, | 
1 g- receive the heavenly ſtranger, | 
2 they 'hus affront the Lord? 


5 
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Soft, my child, : did not chide thee, 
-Tho' my ſong might ſound too hard ; 


"Tis thy Nu *Mother ſits beſide hee, 


And her arms ſhall be thy guard. 


, Let to fead the ſhameful ſtory, 
How the Jews did uſe their king, 
How they ſerv'd the-Lord of Glory, 
Makes me angry while I ſing. .. 


Dee the kinder ſnepherds round him, 
Telling wonders from the ſky; 


There they ſought him, there they found him, 
With his virgin-mother by. 


See the 8 babe a dreſſing, 

Lovely Infant, how he ſmil' d; 

When he wept his mother's bleſſing 
Sooth'd and huſh'd the holy child. 


Lo! he flumbers in a manger, 
Where the horned oxen fed; 


Peace, my darling, here's no danger, 
Here's no oxen near thy bed. 


Twas to ſave the child from ag 

Save my dear from 0 flame, 

Bitter groans, and endleſs rying, 
That my bleſt Redeemer came. 


* 


: | Re you may uſe the Nerd brother, 
Sifter, neighbour, f riend, &c. 


: 
þ 
\ 
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' Mayft thou live to know and fear hint, 


- Hoping whax I muſt deſire: 
Not a mother's fondeſt wiſhes 


> 86 54 
\ Truft and love him all thy days; _ 


Then go dwell for ever near him, “ 
See his face and fing his praiſG. 


I could give thee a thouſand kiſſes, 


Can to greater - Joys aſpire. 
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